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THAT CLOCK.

I have INb-nr- to the c'ook
That hatui alve my head ;

It ticket away the llvHon:? day,
Atitl curium words It said.

It wtilprtN first, "Vo l rove him."
Then noftly ultfrtrd. TaIch ran'.''It railed his nam outclt ir ar.d n;i,
Tlirn murmured low,

Itnald. iff t iii.l not of you;"
Ami t'i it It .. -- ,. i,,t--- ;

TM-- rmi' a in- - rrv Iat-rli- I

Of rr a n;, 1 1.. tiling ti.tr.
0 wirier. I. wicked rlorU,

To Ml my wrrt n;
1 till my for ri ry

That yon t!i'( thing MimiM know,

I'M Uki y rMi fr 'u flu wi!l,
I'M tl )oiir naughty li mU ;

I'll tt h vHI across yuur f .

Doom yon to Kirn t UmI.
t'nh-- you fiicW rj n.

Anil tlrk I. .irk rvrry w.".l,
Voil ntV) r lliori' nil ill III liiTtit

Wlirri" you virli rmi.' hn.Minnlr t ll.ihirl.

THE IMEKAIDS.

One wintery u!rru:i ii January,
Hay up in th bleak atth'of a wretch,
rd tenement lnusc, a p ile. s.id-eye-

woman it Rewind. The gammt upon
which she was engaged w , vTjr
rirhdre. Th twiligh' I in rapid-- 1

jr. with ii blinding f.ill i.f .sti v, ii Lit
trt, w.ii line bl.nt tfi.it mad.- - the win-
dows rattle in the c.wrneiiU. Still the
pile-face- worn in RtiN hnl en.

Af trT, pip'i a sweet vo'rt' from
the rot beneath thn window, "will you
get the fino Irt"ss dmi' ' Oh, mother,
I am so hungry! If I only ha 1 some,
tea and a hit of hiuh.isp."

She worked on atradily fnr , time,
pausing only to Lnnh a tear fiotn her
white cheek, thru arose :ind shook out
the glimmering roU.

'TU dono at last," she s.il. ".Vow
mother's little girl rai have hr niip-e- r;

only be patent a lit'le longer,
Flora. Hom, ro:ii, iny loy."

A manly little fellow r.imr out from
tlio bedroom lieyond.

"The fine dress jj done, lh., arid
you mint run home with it a fast as
you ran. MUs Ci r;n i will 1 out of
patience, I know. Tell her I couldn't
finish it one moment siNinrr. and ask
her to Rive you the money. We must
have it And you ran stop at
Mr. Bay's as you come hack and la;;
Borne coal; and we must have sme
lrr.nl anl tea, and a mite of butter,
and you must pi t a sauag Hos fr

oor little Flora."
"I'll pet them all, mother," he said,

"anil be hark in time. You shall have
a big , little sis,' turning

the cot.
The Rirl nodded her curly hi id and

her Rreat wistful rvca sp:irkle! with
delight.

"And you shall have half of it. U :V
Him piped, in h r uplendiil hiril Voire,

"Hadn't you Letter put mi you thi. k
Jacket, my l)y?" continued th-- ' inn! la r.
"The wind ruts like a knife."

Tahaw! little mother, I don't tiin l

the wind." nnd away lie went J r.vn
the rirakiiu: stairs and out Into the
storm. Miss (ira - Fontrn.iv i.m in
a pTfect furore i f impitirnee and
anger. Ifer dear live hundred frietnh
wrre asemMed in the Ix low, and
her handsome rire? 4 had not come ho, ne.
"What did that Leir.ir worn in mean
Ly ili4.ipjointin hor :"

At that moment there w.u a ii:irr at
the ihxir and a voi in the hall.

Tleae tell Miss Jr v'w my mother
rould not fiiiish it jMiier; she w.-.n- ! s

the money
The servant tik the han.'s )'iie dtes4

ati 1 message.
"I'll tiever gie her another htittli of

work," cried the angiy Leauty. "l
ought to have Lad it thie hours r-- o.

Here Fani hon, dn s i me at inre
there's riot a minute to hse. No, 1

can't pay tivnfght, I haw n't tim- -. He
must call tomorrow."

Hut we've no the, and nothing to
rat, and my little lister is sick," called
the toy, pushing up tie jjrand stair-
way.

hutthe doir, Fanehonr command-r- n

Miss Cracie. An I ti e door was
khut in his face.

From the jnli at the pulor win-do-

I'ansie watched the whole scene,
her violet ryes div.viitlcd with childish
amarrmrnt.

"I'oor little ls," si.e Mid. n.s IIoss
disapprarrd down the sf airway ; slater
(Jracie ought to piy him. It must 1'
dreadful to have no lire and iithiir: to
rat."

Mie Btool for a moment Lalincing
herself on the tip of one d.kiuty foot,
her rosebud fare graeand rulVtive;
then a sudden thought lhxxlel . r Mu-cyr- s

with sunshine, nnd snatching
something from the table she d irte.
down stairs. The servant hi 1 just
cloneil the stm t iUr, but f he ibittered
pa,st him like a humming bin! and
opencsl it.

Ou the etrps sat Iloss, brave little
fellow tint lie was. his fare in his
hands, robbing u if hi heut would
break.

-- What's Ihe matter little Uy Y' ipus-lione- d

I'ansie.
Uoss looked up, half believir. that it

was tho faco of nn an-- e looking down
upon him through the whirling snow.

"Oh, I can't go homo without the
money," ho sobUd; "poor mother
worked hard, and Flora h sick and so
hungry,

Here," she said "do tako this, httle
boy, and buy her lobs of nioo things.
Tis worth a Roo.1 de l;ppa bought it
for my birthday present, but do you
take it and welcome."

She extended hrr dimpled hands,
and something like a shower of stars
fell Ri the Iniys feet. He caught it up
n amazement a necklace of rmer.il Is

"No, no," he cried, runnnig up towhere she stood. "1 cannot take thisnecklace take it hack "
lm"JZ? i'iU til ly'hc continuesl.

,,lV0 oU f
io-- iT1 Rn0 lhlnK-- nin homeyour sister semeth!n3 to

bhe closed the door with a Lang, andKm stoojl Irreso'ute in the stormy

turn tho jcwr'.s to l'anaie's father orshould he do a.1 she bade him? 'lie
thought of his mother nnd poor little

. 1- lora watching wistfully for his return.He coaul not go kick to seo themUrvo. With a su.Men feeling of
he thrust the glitterinff neck-lace In his pocket and dashed down

tho atreet.
Tho R3xl!ght UaieJ LiUliantI in a

its bland proprietor locked, down in-

quiringly on little Itoss a he approached
tho glittering counter.

"Would you like to L y this, sir?"
There was a tremo in the boy's

voice as he asked the qi eation, ami the
hand that held the rn rald necklace
shook visibly. The laiidary took the
gems, examining theil closely for a
moment, and then shoj a sharp glance
at the child. j

"See here," he saij. presently, his
voice stern and commanding. "I want
to know how you can by this."

Tho boy'a clear eyn fell; he blushed
and stammered, evidititly embarrassed.
The jeweler put aside the emeralds
and, taking the lad'a arm, led him into
a small ante-ioou- i.

"You are a thief, sir," ho said. "That
necklace belongs to Mr. Fontenay he
bought it of me not a month ago. You
stole it; you are a thief."

The little fellow straightened himself,
and his brown eyes blared. "I am no
tuief," he retorted. "A little girl gave
it to me, and I knew it was wrcng to
take it, but but my mother and sister
are starving."

"1 ou don't look like a thief," he said;
"but I will send for Mr. Fontenay ; that
will settle the matter at once."

He dispatched a messenger according-
ly, and I!oss sat down in a corner and
sol died bitterly as he heard tfie driving
wind and thought of his mother and
poor little Flora, In an half hour Mr.
Fontenay came bringing his little
daughter I'ansio with him. The little
creature darted towards lloss like a
humming bird, her cheeks ablaze, her
ryes Hashing like lightning.

"He didn't steal my emeralds!" she
cried, "I gave 'cm to him to sell 'tin,
and buy bread for his little sister."

Ilo.s sprang to his feet, struggling
hard to keep back his tears. lie put
out his little brown hand, which I'an-
sie instantly clasped in her chubby
palms.

"I am not a thief, sir," he said at
last addressing Mr. Fontenay; "I never
stole anything in my life. I know it
was wrong to take the necklace but

but, sir, my little sister is starv-
ing."

The merchant drew his hand across
his eyes. "You're a manly little fel-

low," he said, patting the little lad'a
head, "and I do not in the le;ist blame
you, but I will take Pansie's emerald's
and she shall give something more
available. Here, Pansie, give this to
your little friend."

He put a gold piece into Pansie's
hands, which sho tendered to Itoss
with the injunction that he should run
straight home and buy lots of goodies
for his sister a command he was not
slow to obey.

"I think we slnll not lose sight of
the little fellow, continued Mr. Fonte-
nay, as Itoss disappeared in the stonay
darkness. "Shall we, pet? Let's see
what we can do to help him. He'a a
promising young lad. and an honest
one. Fin sure. Mr. Lenox, you're in
md of an errand boy; why not try
L.im? I wish you would."

The jewelar consented, to P.insb'a
gnat delight, and on the following
day Itoss w, is duly installed as an errand
boy in the fashionable establishment.

Fifteen years after, one blustering
March morning a young man sat le-hir- id

the counter of a thriving jewelry
establishment in one of the northern
cities. He was a handsome man, a
t reveller, a man of taste, intellect, and
mony, for he was junior partner in
the limi, which was a prosperous one.
Ilu despite his good fortune, Itoss
Dunbar was not happy. His mother
and his little l'lora had gone to their
long home and he was utterly alone
iu the world, w ithout kith or kin.

Sitting alone one morning, with the
ru.ir of the March wind in his ears, his
thoughts were running back to the
days of his liovhood, to his mother's

uniblH home. How vivid tfie past
sceimd, and how dear an l sacred, des-
pite its privations and sorrows! His
eyes grew dim and his heart swelled.
All w ere gone over the wide waters of
time and change.

A tender smile softened his sad
face sn he recalled the stormy night
when he sat sobbing on tho steps of
Mr. Fontenay 'a mansion. And little
P.msie; the remembrance of her sweet
face, as be saw it throngh the snow
wreaths, haunted him constantly. In
the fifteen years never for one hour
had he forgotten her. Hut she was
gone lost to him forever.

His rever'e was broken by the en-
trance of a customer, a lady closely
clothed and veiled. She approached
the counter with a jewel case in her
hand.

"Would you buy these?" she asked,
simply, in a clear, sweet voice that
stirred the young man's heart as no
other woman's voice had power to do.

He took the casket, opened it, and
spread out its contents. A watch, an
elegant and costly diamond ring, two
rubies and an emerald necklace. Ilosa
Dunbar barely suppressed a cry of sur-
prise as his eyes fell upon it. He
turned it over with eager, trembling
lingers, and there on the clasp wai the
name that had lived in his heart for so
many years, "Little Pansie."

"You wish to sell them all?" he
asked, striving to steady his voice and
the wild throbbing of his heart.

The lady hesitated an instant and
then she put out her slender hand and
drew the emerald's toward her.

"I dislike to part with this," she
said; "it wa3 my father's gift and
but no matter, take them all. I must
have the money."

In her eagerness she had thrown
aside her veil revealing a lily face, lit by
lustrous sapphire eyes. Itoss Dunbar
stood Bilent a moment, every nerve of
bis manly form thrilling with supreme
delight. He had found her at last, the
idol of his life,

"These are some very fine gems,' he
said, after a moment, and I am willing
to give you a fair price suppose we
say cne thousand dollars will that
do?"

The girl flashed a dazzling glance
of surprise from beneath her heavy
veil.

So much as that?' she said tremu-
lously. "You aro very kind, sir. Oh,
you cannot know how much this
money will help me," The young man
made a polite reply, and proceeded to
put aside tho jewels and draw a check
for the money. The March winds
were still blustering without, and the
girl shivered and drew her wrapper
closer as she started out.

Won't you let me run down to the
bank for your said the Jeweler, catch-
ing up his tat, "You c flaj shop

lady the while; it won't be but a
minute or two."

Hut I am troubling you so."
"Not a bit; just take the warm seat,

please, you'll not likely to have any
customers." And seating her beside
the desk, he took the check and hurried
out.

I'ansie Fontenay threw back her veil
and leaned her head upon her hands, a
puzzled, reflective look upon her sweet,
sad face.

"When have I seen this face?" she
asked herself over and over azain. "It
is so familiar; who in the world can it
be?"

His return broke in upon her medita-
tion, and after receiving the money she
hurried away to her humble lodgings.

The following afternoon wa3 even
more blustering and stormy; the wind
roared and sleet tinkled against the
windows of the little room in whic!i
Pansie and her father sat. Severe mis-
fortunes and reverses had reduced them
to poverty, and the old man being an
invalid all the care fell upon Pansie's
shoulders. She sat down with her
father, reading aloud from a new book
whicli she had bought for him with
some of the money received for her
jewels. Her sweet face was wan and
sad, and her future stretched before
her, sad, hopeless and gloomy. There
is a ring at the door, and a servant
brought up a package for Miss Fonte-
nay. An exquisite bunch of pansies,
fragrant and golden hearted, done up
in tissue paper, and attached to them a
card, bearing the simple words: "Itoss
Dunbar has not forgotten little Pansie."

I'ansie sat amazed for a moment, and
then a rich bloom darted into her white
cheeks.

Oh, father," she said, "I know him!
I know him! Oh, we have found Poss
at hist."

An instant later Ross was in the
room clasping her fluttering hands in
his, and into her blue eyes looked with
a glance that brought the rosy bloom
into her face.

And a few weeks later, when the
blustering winds were over, and the
golden hearted pansies bloomed on the
garden borders, li tie Pansie became
Koss Dunbar's bride, and for her bridal
gift he gave her back her string of
emeralds.

Manners at Table.
Ill breeding, my dear young friends,

never shows itself more plainly than
when it evidences itself in bad man-ner- s

at the table. Restlessness, shown
by fidgeting in your seat, moving the
feet unnecessarily, playing with the
table utensils, or crumming the bread,
is very annoying to those who have
been trained correctly in youth. To
open the mouth while chewing the
food, instead of keeping the lips closed;
to talk when the mouth is full; to suck
up soup from the spoon; to put a knife
in the mouth; to bend the head low-dow-n

over the plate; eating rapidly,
or to make any noise in eating, are
breaches of good manners. If one of
the guests at a dinner party, as soon
?.s yo i arc scaled, your gloves;
naii unioui your tahlc-napki- and
place it across your lap, putting your
roll on the left of your plate. As soon
as you are helped. lecin to cat. The
custom of waiting is obsolete. Soup
and hsh are not taken a second time.
You can refuse any dish that is passed.
After eating, the mouth should be
wiped with the napkin, and before
drinking. Fruit is eaten with a silver
knife and fork, after which you dip
your lingers in the
mem on the table-napki- not on the
d'oyley. If a finger-glas- s and d'ovley
nie placed on youi dessert plate, you
should at once remove the glass and

1 oylev. placing them on vour left hand r

the glass on tfie d'oyley. Also, if a
plate is plactd lefore you with a fork
and knife on it, immediately remove
fork and knife, or spoon, to your right
hand. Tho latter article must never
be used for anything but liouids. ice
cream, cheese, fish (where silver fish- -

Knives are not usedj. everything that
can be eaten without a knife or s noon- -

should be eaten with a fork; such as
sweet bread rissoles, pies, etc. Dread
is always broken when not buttered;
not bitten or cut with a knife. With
the observance of these rules cultivate
a quiet ease of manner, and you can
safely challenge criticism.

Heaven's Attraction.
Hi ';ri(lcr.t.

We were at a railro ad depot the other
day. As the train came in full of
passengers, a man on the platform
ltKV.iea anxiously iutj every passing
car. There were some sweet faces of
matrons and maidens. But none of
them seamed to interest that man. Ilia
eyes wandered still from window to
window, with a strange and hungry
look. At length a plain, pale face ap-
peared. Instantly a smile of recogni-
tion and of joy lighted up his features.
His anxiety passed away like a sum-
mer cloud and all was sunshine, lie
found the face he was looking for. He
wa3 happy at last, for she had come.

he was not as beautiful as many of
the jwple around her; but she was his
wife, the light of his home. It had
been lonely there while she was away.
Now it would be bright again, for she
had come. That one face, that famil-
iar face, that face which had no spe-
cial attraction for buy one else, was all
he sought or cared for in the crowd.

Witnessing the scene, we thought of
the Christian's entrance into heaven.
There will be noble forms there of
chereubim and serarhim. There will
be shining faces of saints and angels.
Tnere will be men and women of whom
we have read on earth, and have often
wished that we could see. Adam will be
there, and Noah and David, and Isaiah.
Yet we will not cire to see them then.
We will look first at all, and it may be
more anxiously, for one face; for the
face of our Beloved ; for the face so
marred ; for the face that was buffetted
and spit upon, and that yet, is to us
the only face that lights up heaven and
makes it a home. Oh, when the re-
deemed meets the eyes of his Redeemer,
when he graps the hand that was nailed
for him on the cross, he will know
that he is indeed in heaven, for Christ
makes it to him. Without Christ he
would languish and pine within the
jasper wall and among the trees of
life. With Christ, the dreariest desert
would become a paralise of plenty,
beauty, and joy. We may test our
hope of heaven by considering whom
we want to see in heaven.

A Maryland Exchange refers to Mr.
Thos. O. Forward, of Belaix, that state,
who was cured by St. Jacobs Oil of
thexmisi.Rochciter (iV. Y.) Sun
day llomin j Tribune,

THE TROUBLES IN IRELAND.

An Interview On Irish Affairs With
Archbishop Croke.

A correspondent of the London Tel-
egraph has interviewed Archbishop
Croke on the Irish land bill and the
suppression of the league. lie says:
Dr. Croke received me most courteous-
ly, and entered into the spirit of my
inquiries with 'he greatest frankness.
His grace appear to be over middle-ag- e,

he is a fairiy tall, powerfully-buil- t
man, and has a strong and highly intel-
ligent countenance, illuminated with a
pair of clear, keen gray eyes, surmount-
ed by large dark eyebrows, a typical
ecclesiastic of manifestly dominant
mind. Although he had been confined
to his room with a severe attack of
sciatica for a week and more, he was
good enough to rise from his bed for
the purpose of affording me an inter-
view. Seeing him thus in his robes
and gold chain, and silver-embroider-

slippers, and wearing a valuable emer-
ald on the second finger of the right
hand, and his red silk biretta upon his
brow, I was sorry that I might not give
his picture in lines as well as hi words.
Cordially shaking hands, the archbishop
desired me to be seated, and we at
once proceeded to discuss the land act
and the land agitation in relation to
the proclaimed league. lie toll me
that the manifesto of the league, which
led to its suppression, had filled aim
with horror and astonishment. It iras
as if a hand-grena- had been throvn
into the room, and had he not been so
thoroughly well acquainted with fhe
signatures he would have believed they
had "sold the pass." Mr. Dillon, M.P.
for Tipperary, was a great friend of
his, and had stayed at the palace on a
visit after he was released from jai,
but no personal friendship to any leader
of the league (and he was acquainted
with most of them) could induce hia
to approve or countenance the spirit of
their latest manifesto. The fact .was
that in all political agitations the men
who come to the top were seldom in
every particular representative of the
cause. Some of them entertained an
exagerated opinion of their powers of
oratory and talents for public life to
the detriment of the principle they ad-
vocated. Your fish that came to the
top to snap at the flies was a different
kind of a fellow to his friends who
were content to swim in calmer waters
lower down. It seemed to him that
the manifesto which led to the sup-
pression of the league was not an

uthoritative document. To give that
character it should have been the de-
liberate act of the executive, following
upon a general conversion. I asked
him might not tho league, even now,
repudiate it? He thought the
league had done its work, and must
pass away, but the network of commu-
nication which it had established might
prove useful in another way. Mean-
while the necessity no longer existed
for a public organization. "I am sure,"
said he, "that the people will follow
ray lead and the lead of the bishops
and priests of Ireland, and we shall
not encourage them to acts of illegality.
They will not defy the law, but they
will evade it Mr. Gladstone made a
mistake in haying that the government
had to deal with an organized agita-
tion, not with the people of Ireland;
it was the people of Ireland the poor
people who were heart and soul
pledged to the cause, and no states-
man who denied that fact would be on
safe ground." For his own part, he
had no doubt but that the people
would remain quiet and abstain from
public meetings. Their priests would
advise them to do so. This was not a
religious agitation, and it was hi3 habit
to look at mundane affairs from a
humane standioint. Hundreds of let.
ters had come to him from the bishops
and clergy and laity of Ireland approv
ing or ine course ne nan lately adopted.
Fair rent was one thing, but "No rent"
was another, and to the latter doctrin
he could not and would not subscribe.
To him it was a marvel how sensible
men could have issued such a mani--1

festo. It was altogether unwisp. un
fair, and Did he believe, I
asked, that the suppression of the Land
league would lead to the establishment
and formation of secret societies ? "I
think not," he answered ; "what has to
be done may be effected in the light of
day." There were many opportunities
when priests and people could meet
together, and advise on a just, a legal,
and a prudent course. The leaders
had been warned that the priests of
Ireland would not countenance illegali
ty. Thus, from the moment of the
manifesto, the sacerdotal class fell
away, and the power, of the league
tumbled down like a house of cards.
Though ill in bed, almost, ns it seemed,
within the jaws ot death, he had
deemed it right to rouse himself and
write the letter which he was glad to
think had made such a favorable im
pression on the public mind. The
signatories of the league manifesto
could not le surprised at the course
which he tad adopted, for they knew
from his own mouth that he would
not uphold the doctrine of --no rent."
It afforded him genuine gratification
to find that the bishops and clery of
Kildare and Leighlin "deeply im-

pressed with the responsibility which
the sacred office of the priesthood im-
poses on them especially at this
time, take occasion to acknowl
edge the great service to his religion
ana country renaerea oy nis grace the
most Rev. Dr. Croke. archbishon of
Cashel, and also declare their assent
and adhesion to the sentiments ex
pressed by his grace in his letter of
Thursday last." Dr. Croke pointed out
to me the passage in the newspaper
irom wnicn l nave transcribed the
exact words of the resolution n&ssAd
at Bagnalstown on Friday, and like
wise snowed me several similar resolu-
tions from other parts of the country.
Sneaking of the condition of the tkus--
antry of Ireland, the archbishop 4es--
cnoeu il as truly deplorable, lie had
himself traveled in many countries,
but had not seen anything as pitiable,
Twelve years ao he was sent to New
Zealand as a missionary of the Catholic
propaganda, and he could tmlv xav
that the Maoris were better off than
the poor Irish. The Moaris had plenty
to eat and drink, "rrood meat and milk.
and a superb climate, and for clothes
every man bad a rug, which was as
much as he required.' "If " said T.
--New Zealand be such a delightful
place, that country should be recom
mended to the poor of Ireland as a fa
vorable field of immigration. Why
arether not persuaded tn cr them in
Urge bodies Jf This suggestion Induced

a conversation wide of the mark, but
tending to explain that extraordinary
phenomenon, the earth-huiice- r of th
Irish peasantry. In the opinion of the
arcnDisnop, tne present difficulty had
been brought about bv the eazerness to
purcnase land in Ireland some ten
years since. Land had been bought at

pnee far bevond its real value. It
had been let at rents which the tenants
could not afford to pay, at d hence
Dom landlord and tenants were put to
straits to make both ends meet And
in support of his contention he noted
several illustrations which had come
under his rersonal observation, ivith.
out pretending to be exhaustively ac-
quainted with the provisions of the
iana acr, Dr. Croke could not heln feel
ing that it was in some respects an

measure. Not to have includ-
ed lease-holde- rs was a mistake of the
first importance; these persons were
as mucn entitled to relief, and required
it quite as much as
The people would pay a fair rent, tut
no more, and he was decidedly in favor
of giving the land commission court an
impartial trial.

A Letter-Carrr'- a Secrets.
"An Ex-Lett- Carrier" contributes

the following to the Post Office Bulle-
tin:

Yes, I've had scores of episodes if I
could think of them, and been the re-
cipient of secrets, time and again, that
no otner person would be entrusted
with.

The amount of clandestine corres
pondence that is carried on would as-
tonish even the actors themselves, and
it is about equally divided between the
sexes. I have never violated a confi-
dence by giving a name or anything
that would lead to a suspicion, but if
so minded 1 could give the names of
persons prominent in business and so-
cial circles that would astonish the
uninitiated.

One man used to beg me every day.
"For God's sake don't let my wife get
hold of any of my letters," at the same
time the wife was equally solicitous
that ner nusband should not get hold
of her correspondence. They are play-
ing the same game yet, perhaps.

Another married woman, who was
engaged in clandestine correspondence,
suspected that her husband was en-

gaged in the same business, and used
to work all kinds of devices to get

of his letters. She would in
struct me if any letters came for him
from Philadelphia to quietly give them
to her. The letters came regularly,
but she never got hold of them, through
me, at least

Another lady who was living apart
from her husband, and corresponding
with a man, in the old country, used
to keep a supply of stamped envelopes
in my hands. When I received a
letter for her bearing a foreign post-
mark I would enclose it in one of the
envelopes and have it postmarked
Cincinnati. By this means her friends
were completely misled. After getting
a divorce, for which she was then
playing, sho married her correspond-
ent, and is now doubtless living a hap-
py, contented life.

Oie young lady used to meet me
every Friday evening, at a certain
street corner, and receive a letter from
a forbidden correspondent, and at the
same time hand me a letter to be
mailed to him. Her family were un
der the impression that they had her
movements completely under a watch-
ful eye. As the young lady was of
age I did not consider it part of my
sworn duty to expose her. Every let-
ter carrier could relate just such ex-

perience if he would.
What part of his duties does a car

rier like most ?
Walking half a mile out of his way

to deliver circulars of no earthly use,
and which will be thrown into the fire,
in all probability without being opened.
The next thing is walking the same
distance to deliver a letter. If he has
a handful of letters to deliver all along
the route he does not mind the extra
tramp. These are some of the "tricks
of the trade," and if you can make
any use of them you are at libeityto
do so.

Minagement of Stock.
Breeder' Journal.

Do not scrimp your feed to 3our
stock because it 13 high this winter.
If making fat hogs or steers, remember
that a good fat article will bring more
per hundred, and find a readier sale
than a half fat one. If you but half
feed, the animal is just kept along,
without much gain, so that you are
apt to waste your time, feed and inter-
est on your money; while if you make
them just the best you possibly can,
but not wasting anything, you get the
full beneht of your feed and capital.
In feeding steers one need not be afraid,
if they have the right sort to feed, and
then make them first-clas- but what
they will get the full return for the
grain invested in them.

we have a notion that all the mud,
rain, and cold snow-storm- s and bluster
ing winds which stock that are being
fed for the butcher encounter, cost the
man who owns them considerable ad
ditional in feed and time of ripening
them, to what . it would if they were
sheltered in some confortable nook
with good, dry straw bedding under
them. It takes more shed-roo- to let
them run loose than if tied up; and al
though some more work, which means
expense, we think it more profitable to
tie op our fat steers and pen our fat
hogs.

There are some common sense rules
ia fattening stock which everybody
must acknowledge of value. The ani-
mal must be comfortable and content
to do its best To be thi? they must
have plenty of good, clean water to
drink, easily accessible; plenty of good,
palatable food which they can eat in
quietness and undisturbed ; and quiet,
pleasant companions, that do not hook
or bite them at unexpected times.

In talking with a farmer the other'
day, he told us that he had lost, two
years a;o, eighty fine young pigs, that
weighed from 80 to 125 pounds, of the
cholera. We said to him, "There must
have been something wrong in your
management of them. Either they
were kept in the mud, had bad water,
or something that was detrimental to
their health. -- Well," said he, "I had
them in a muddy yard, and they drank
from a creek into which all the drainage
of the field run. Last winter I put my
hogs on a plank floor, covered them
from the storms, fed them well, gave
them good water, cleaned out their pens
daily, gave them only a sparse bedding
at night, and I hare not had a sick hog
at my place.; .

CONFEDERATE BONDS.

The Speculation Due to Tricks of
Stock Gambling.

Public curiosity and expectation,
says the London correspondent of the
New York World, are a good deal
directed toward the southern states at
this moment, a fact altogether from
speculation in confederate bonds, which
was started from some backroom in
the city, and which is spoken well of
in the city article of your contempo-
rary, the London World, and nowhere
else that I am aware of.

You will probably be surprised to
find that the writer of that article
quotes you this week as authority for
the happy tiding3 that there is a fund
of "1,000,000 or so" still lying in the
Bank of England to the credit of the
confederates.

No suspicion of this Eldorado was
previously entertained here, the revival
of the speculation in confederate bonds
having had nothing whatever tangible
to support it nothing but the assur-
ance of Eome adroit old campaigners in
the city that the "Americans" would
be sure to "make it right some day or
other." But now it is no longer a case
of building castles in the air. There
is a million pounds to be scrambled
for, and the adventurers of the stock
exchange would be miserably degener-
ate if they could not get up a tolerably
brisk scramble for such a sum a3 that.

In fact, the city editor of your name-
sake has made your million into two,
and he sees the way perfectly clear by
paying off all the bonds in the form of
an annuity at 4 per cent for twenty
years. You have "chaffed" the buyers
of confederate bonds, but even that
treatment your contemporary accepts
w!th thankfulness, and regards it as a
favor. "It i3 better," he says, "than
flying into a passion, and it places the
speculation in confederate bonds on a
footing equally with the multitude of
Wall street operations."

Thus you perceive that the smallest
sign of recognition, even tbough it
comes in the form of a kick will be
thankfully received and gratefully ac-

knowledged. In vain, however, will
you search other London papers for
any notiae whatever of this precious
scheme. There was a time, no doubt,
when the leading dailies were in a
mood to believe in confederate loans
and recommended them to their read
ers, especially at the moments when
United States bonds were very low in
the market The "6's," if I recollect
aright were not much above 65 or 70.
That was the time when Mr. Peabody,
as I have often heard him say, was
putting every shilling he could lay
hands upon in what was then called by
way of distinction the "federal" loan,
while most of the English people, mis
led by their gifted advisers in the press,
were rushing into "confederates. Mr.
Peabody was no loser by his faith in
his country, as we all know, and that
the investors on the other side were no
gainers is equally notorious. But they
are not satisfied that is, persons who
have come into possession of their
bonds are not satisfied, for of course
the original holders gave up their
hopes, and threw away their worthless
paper long ago.

The persons who are now talking
about their "claims" are curbstone
brokers and their satellites, who bought
confederate bonds at so much the cart-
load, and are now trying to persuade
the public to take them off their hands
at a fancy price. Even if the original
holders, who actually put down their
money to an amount at least bearing
some relation to the value inscribed
upon the bonds, were now pressing
their demands for payment no ono
would be inclined to waste any sym
pathy upon them. They chose to take
the risk with their eyes open, and many
of them simply went into the specula-
tion by way, in sporting phrase, of
backing up their opinions with money.
They lost and said nothing more about
it Then for years no one heard any
more about confederate bonds, nor
should we have heard of them now but
for the tricks of some needy parasites
of the stock exchange, who think that
if they make noise enough there will at
least be some discussion of their claims,
ana that a "country parson ' will then
come forward with his little hoard and
buy the rubbish which they have pre-
pared for him.

The whole thing is simply an impu
dent attempt on the part of a gang of
gamoiers 10 impose upon the public
an attempt little better in some of its
phases than an arrant swindle. The
ringleaders are perfectly well aware
that no one within the United States
could or would recognize the confed-
erate loan or any part of it, but they
calculate, and rightly, that the bulk of
the public may not be so well informed,
and that the simple ones will step for-
ward with their accustomed docility to
have their pockets picked.

This anticipation may perhaps be
realized, especially as no one here seems
disposed to take the trouble to warn
dubes against the trap which has been
set for them. If, however. 1.000.000
is in the Bank of England belonging
to the confederates, is not the proper
owner easily to be found? Sir Page
Wood, when vice chancellor, decided
that the United States were letrallv
heirs of the confederacy. In that case
are they not entitled to .the money.
supposing it to exist? The confederate
debts have been disposed of by an
amendment to the constitution, but the
clause does not say that the money be
longing to the extinct confederacy shall
never be returned. If, then, the al
leged million is in the coffers of the
bank, what is to prevent Mr. Lowell
from stepping up to the counter and
asking for it?

A Race for Life.
A man had a curious race for life

near Meriden, Conn. He swallowed a
large dose of morphine, intending sui
cide, hut quickly changed his mind,
ana stariexi ior me nearest physician,
who was two miles away, lie felt the
dangerous drowsiness stealing over him,
and ran with all his might The exer-
cise kept him awake, but his mouth
became parched, his eyes filmy and his
strength less. He stooped to pray, but
an instant of delay warned him that,
unless he depended on miraculous help,
there was no time to ba lost on his
knees. He at length stumbled into the
doctor's office, and fell senseless on the
floor, but was saved by energetic treat
ment

A wealthy Jewish synagogue in New
York has decided to hold Its service cn
Sabbath hereafter. . -

He Wanted a Grand Funeral.
The sun was sinking behind the

snowy peaks of the Rockies, gilding
their glistening tops with rosy light, as
poor Dave York was borne by the boys
to his cabin. He had been terrihiv
hurt by a blast in tho mine. They car-
ried him into the rude hut and laid
him on a pile of soft bearskins befrr
the fire. He was suffering intensely,
but he bore it like a hero. There they
left him with his partner. Dan TTam.
lin. Dan sat beside the injured man
and held his hand, while the tears si-

lently flowed down his sun-burne- d

cheek. The sun went down. The room
grew dark and the dancing flames in
the fireplace made the" shadow o lear
up and down on the wall. For a ion it
time the two parties were s nt. A
last the injured man spoke:

"Dan, I'm going over the range,"
said he.

"No, no; old pard. don't sav that?
you'll scoop th; pile yet"

"No, Dan, nbv Xld"death holds four
aces to my two pairs. I must pass in
my checks. Old pard, we've worked
together, gambled together, got drunk
together, an' fought together for four
years, it s hard to part.

"lou bet it is pardner."
"But it's got to come, old man. Dan,

you've stood by me always. We've ac
cumulated quite a little pile. There's
no one on earth has so good a right to
my share as you. It's yours, Dan,
when I'm gone. But, Dan, promise
me one thing."

"Anything, old pardner."
"Gimme a bang-u- p funeral?"
"I will, old pard."
"See that there's a good pair o flyers

on the hearse. Of course you'll race
goin' to the cemetery. I never was
beat in a race while hvm ; don't let
'em get ahead o' me at my funeral."

"They shan t Dave.
An', Dan, see that there's plenty o'

liquor on hand at the grave."
"1 11 cave a barrel, Dave."
"And in the fight at the cemetery

see that thar's at least three men killed.
I don't want any half-wa- y funeral."

"I ll kill that many myself.
"And, Dan, don't you think it might

give tone to the thing to lynch the un-

dertaker?"
"It might."
"And you'll do it?"
"We will, pardner. And after we've

got the ceremonies at the graveyard
attended to, we'll come back to town
and have a dance and the biggest drunk
ever seen in Leadville. You shall have
the best funeral ever seen in these
parts."

"Dan, yer a true friend. Good-by-

old pard, I'm goin'! Good-bye- , good "
Dave i ork had gone over the range.

Barbed Wire for Fencing.
Prof. S. A. Kcapp, In American grlculturkt for No

vemiKT.
Experience has demonstrated the

practical value of the following sug-
gestions for constructing barbed-wir- e

fence: Set substantial post3 one rod
apart ; the post should be braced by
cutting a notch in it two and a half
feet from the ground, and running a
strong pole from the notch to the
second post, where it is fitted to rest
firmly, and is supported about three
inches above the ground by means of a
short block driven down beside the
fence post This method of bracing
should be repeated once in forty rods.
A faulty construction would be to cut
tho notch in the starting iost four feet
from the ground ; for the mompnt the
wire is lightened upon the fence, the
short brace acts as a fulcrum to lift
the initial post. When the posts are
set a wire is wrapped firmly around
the first post, four feet and two inches
from the ground ; then the coil is un-
rolled forty rod3 and the wire drawn
tight by means of a set of small pul-
leys with grapples. After this wire
has been securely stapled, a second is
similarly fastened one foot below it,
and a third and fourth below this,
leaving a foot space between the re-

spective wires; the ground space is
fourteen inches. Four wires thus ar
ranged make a perfect cattle fence.
For horses the lower wire should be
without barbs to prevent cutting the
knee, and a fifth wire should be placed
upon the posts five feet from the
ground

"Love in a Cottage."
"There was never a worse time."

says Clara Bell, "to marry a girl of
luxurious desires. The girls who would
be content with calico love in a cottage
are growing scarcer year by year, and
mere isn t much use m loosing ior
them among the ranks of the tenderly
nurtured darlings. There are still
plenty, no doubt, if you .ore willing to
accept along with them rough hands,
ungrateful manners and ungrammati-ca- l

lips. There is no use in letting
your love blink you to tho undeniable
fact that every girl of cultured tastes
wisnes lo grainy tnem, so, ii you uine
one of these delicate, refined, sensitive
creatures for a wife, you must couch
her on brocade or your marriage oeu
will not be downv with her happiness.
Not only are these exquisite birds de
sirous of finft nlumace. uui some oi
them are hindered from flying away by
nothing else. I know a worshipful
husband whose leautiful voune wife
wouldn't roost in his cage a year if he
didn't provide her with just the kind
of feathers her high-hel- d head de
mands. He knows It too, and scraicnes
gravel right lively to satisfy her dress
exactions. He is miserable now, but
thinks he would be more so if she
should flit He reminds me of the
man vchn i.avintr inadvertently sat
down on the only outlet of a hornet's
nest, resolutely stayed there for hours,
preferrinjr to endure the stings in a
circumscribed area rather than be stung
all oyer."

Mr. F. G. Gartman. the business
manager of the Evening Dispatch, of
York, Pa., was curea oi neuralgia oy
three applications of St. Jacobs OiL
Boston (Mass.) Saturday Erxntng Ex
press.

A curiosity In the way of a barrel was
recently brought Inte Leesburg, Fla. It
was the trunk of a largr cypress tree. No
hoops were necessary. Its capacity was
about fifty gallons.

Humbugged Again.
1 saw to much said about the merits o

Hop liitters, and my wife who was always
doctoring, and never well, teased me so
urgently to get her some, I concluded to be
humbugged again; and I am glad ldld,
for In less than two months nse of the Ult-ter- a

my wife was cured and she has re
mained so for eighteen months alnce, 1
like such humbugglDg.U. T., St. Paul.,

flontcr Prcsf.

ITEMS Of BTEKQT.

Blaine is said to be worth $1,000,000.
Baron Rothschild left $400,000,000
The Yorktown celebration cost the

government $10,000.

The new crop of pecans is selling for
$2.50 to $2.75 a bushel at Victoria.
Texas.

The Jewish residents of Boston are
moving toward the establishment of a
Hebrew school.

M. Gambetta reached his forty.
fourth birthday on October 30. Bis-
marck is sixty-si- x.

The total losses bv fire in the stat
of Vermont during September were
$17,300; Insurance company losses $9,-60- 0.

The October cron report of the Mem- -
phis cotton exchange puts the cotton
yield at 52 per cent less than last
year.

The estJle of thA ?. ic Judr John r
Gray, of Massachusettc, is appraised
at $1,215,299. of which $805,100 is real
estate.

The California supreme court has
just decided that no employe can en-
gage in any business detrimental to his
employers interests.

One of the Russian journals relates
to its readers that President Arthur is
an Irishman who was driven from his
country by English misrule.

The little house on St Louis street
Quebec, in which Gen. Montgomery
was laid out iuo years ago, is receiving
sundry plasterings to prevent it from
tailing over into the street.

The increase in the internal revenue
receipts is surprising, net receipts for
the past four mouths being $7,299,000.
At this ratio, the receipts of the pres
ent year amount to a hundred and fifty
millions.

The Antioch (Cal.) Ledger states
that cancer upon the lips of a man in
that vicinity who died from that disease
was caused by holding nails in his
mouth when shingling and doing other
carpenter work.

The net profits of the cotton factory
at Nashville, Tenn. for the year were
$46,000. The company declared a
dividend of 10 per cent. Arrangements
have been made for the erection of an-
other mill at a cost of $250,000.

Eureka Springs, Ark., by the author-
ity of the governor, is now declared a
city of the first class. Within two
years and three months from the build-
ing of the first cabin, it has become
second in population in the state.

Official reports of county assessors in
Nevada, to the state comptroller, show
a bullion yield for the first half of the
year 1831 of $4,542,607, against $5,689,-32- 3

for the corresponding first half of
1880; and the full return for the year
will doubtless show a decrease of
$2,000,000.

While digging a well near Mechanics'
Grove, Lancaster county, Pa., a few
weeks ago, a vein of fine pchre was
struck. A paint mill has been erected
on the premises, and the material is
being turned out in large quantities.
One firm has contracted for 30,000 tons
of the article.

The Delaware Beet sugar company
has commenced the making of sugar
at the rate of about 120 tons daily.
The crop raised this year for this com-
pany will not exceed 5,000 tons, the
protracted drought having not only re-

tarded the growth of the beets, but re-

duced the value of those gathered.

The prevalence of diphtheria at
Frederick, Md., is truly alarming. It is
said that there are as many as 175
cases, and that five funerals of chil-
dren have taken place there in a single
day. A number of children have been
sent away from the town until cold
weather arrests the spread of the dis-
ease.

San Francisco harbor has seldom
been so full of ships as now. All the
wharf room is occupied, and scores of
ships are anchored in the stream. The
view off Vallejo street wharf is very
fine; over fifty ships can be counted
from a single point, and there are
more than that number elsewhere in
the bay.

Ogden Herald: We have been shown
some beautiful specimens of white
marble, obtained from a quarry in
southern Utah. The ledge is said to
be 125 feet in width, all of uniform
solidity and purity. The rock excels
Vermont or any other American kind
heretofore worked, and equals the finest
Carrara marble.

The neonle of Marcellus. N. Y.. are
excited over a subterranean cavern
which was discovered bv workmen
who were blasting last week. It has
been penetrated about 150 feet, but
none have dared to eo further. The
geologists are now at work at it and
expect to reveal a rival to iiowe s or
the Mammoth cave.

Baltimore has a new ordinance,
making it unlawful for any person to
sell, give away, or dispose in any man-
ner of what is known as the "toy car-trid-

pistol" within the limit of the
city, under a penalty of $10; and any
person who shall fire of! any such
pistol within the limits of the city will
be subject to a fine of $2.

The six healthiest cities in the United
States are said to be in the order fol-
lowing: Knoxville, New Haven, Port-
land, San Francisco, Cleveland and
Lawrence. The unheal thiest are
Charleston, Memphis, Lynn, New
York, aud St Louis. St Petersburg
i3 the unbealthlest city in the world.
In New York the deaths exceeds the
births by 12,000 a year.

The Chico (Cal.) Record tells this
story: A couple of Chinamen, while
fishing in the Sacramento river, near
Chico Landing, were attacked by a
large snake, which coiled about one of
them. The other Chinaman seized a
hatched and cut the monster to pieces.
They proceeded to measure it and.
placing together the parts severed, it
measured forty-thre- e feet and seven
inches, and was as large around as a
man's leg.

The famous spring of boiling water
in the middle basin of Hell's Half Acre,
in the Yellowstone region, has lately
become still more wonderful as a geyser.
Four or five times every twenty-fou- r

hours it discharges a great column of
water, freighted with stones and ob-

scured by a dense volume of steam.
The hollow formation for hundreds of
yards around the orifice trembles under
the upheaval, and the water Is thrown
to a height of a hundred feet. '


